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Author of “The Phantem Lover,” “A Bachelor Husband,”
“The One Unwanted,” ote.

THIs INS THE STORY
4 KHlieo m'n'?mm. o demure coun- | throu
R prefty in spite of her old- |
" dowd ‘malur. is thrown [
e grudging hoapitality of Aer |
y d counin ?n fashionable Lon-
Y rnll’l the death of an uncle
e 'lunl her with only £100, in-
Beed ¢f an capected fortune. Al n
03 she 40 taught to dance by hand-
g Pot Royaton, @ former service |
ho has taken up dance teach-
v 'lal’lltor Bneath, a solid dut not
ey pivacions country lad, proposcs
in her plight. She refuses
| plans fo r-;-n Aer h‘lrinp Eg
”d“ ntin or a place
7 ‘.;‘pi:;"leu:m. she meels REM
fehe a mannequin, fo whom I'at |
whappily  married. Elizadeth
lr Aer aunt'a home, poing fto live
Netta, RnualM';m "n":;";j
" rachin gabeth a
o, o f!rﬁ'thﬂ' :ﬂ;r fo
¥ is, a noted French dane-
- "ﬁ:’l‘:::a Royaton's  dancing
aeriner apraina her ankle ju‘a! prior
s big dancing event and Elizadeth
I ‘hcr chance at bast for a publio
. rance.

I AND HERE 1T CONTINUES
With Pat
e alipped  into  her clonk,  8She

jeard Royeton gaying good-night to
and telling her to take care of |

| khe

jim and P

A

el .
W[ shall see you LOMOFTOW, he ! for,
b{-th walked out of the room
downstairs, She forgot to say,

B4 night to Netta, When Royston
her she wnk atanding at the open
looking into the gray evening with
eyeE.

i p:g wos 8 taxicab waiting out-
N | bring

i.m glad you mre punctual,”’ Roy-
A sald npain formally ns they dr?w
1 Blizabeth answered : *Yon

ay, AN
iRy he rendy at 7. nnd so 1 was, |

me to

r:'“ hurt by his indifference, She
ught that he might have said rome-
I her frock. She was very
hllib:;lltil in many WAys, and pres-
¢ when the silence had grown un-
MLLY + :
. she broke ont:
'r[‘):I;': gou—don’t like
Y
He torned. looking down at her with
wavering amile;
+#Yen, it's n ver
. His tone WaS

o0
Kbe

am?"’

my

you . ing.

. pretty frock.'
“nn‘lgmutlcll. but to
led merely formally |

Jite, and she shrank away from him

to her cotner. —
know you wou
'-?'h?&ug"e'nla." she said offendedly |

st T don't think I shall make such
bad partner.'’

f do vou
ng.m?" he asked,

|
k I would rather P
now {gnoring her | (00,

n nawered :
'Wo:l..h;m: have never asked me to
e with you before at any places

o his shouldern

i iy . { me.

gy 1 have dome o'y

@ right thing by asking you now. |

y :ﬂ bluntly.

Mt occur to me, but in view of your

lure career ¢ * *''

Blisabeth interrupted passionately. ']ll:“e

“You are making me hate my hhou
' as you call it. You doa't
me to be happy at all, only to

“mccessful, Oh, you don't know
I've been looking forward to thia

bas ever happened in my life."’

| "To dance with me!'’ he said cynic- '’
lly, "My dear, it's a poor privilege, |

Royston

wund of

“on  many
' please,
Elizabeth wos
I the crush,

ering and laughte
"?nu will tell

"with rellef, **Ob,
ston_came into the room, !
“Feeling nervous?' he asked smil- |
_“*'What an awful crush, Isn't 162" |
“*Yes, but 1 shan't be nervour when |
we begin. [ know It will be nll right
‘with you." !
Royston made no dnswer. and she
said, *'My nunt and Dolly are liere!"
His eolor deepened.
| wonder what they will say 7"’ i
| _“"Nothing; they just won't own me,"
Elizabeth said quletly.
. He wandered round the room, star-
‘ng almlessly at the pictures and ornu-
ments,
“Probably

“Really!'*

| ment,

'l'_f'ld_nhrli: shook her head.

I see.”

h his arm,
hat a crowd, fsn't it?"

rather

The nttendant smiled, |
“Just leave your wraps and 1'll take
You to one of the sitting rooms.'’
'noked at Flisabeth curionsly.
| Ntaeey Ia not coming, then?'' she asked.
Flizabeth flushed.
[ 'Bhe sprained her ankle very badly |
i this morning, so Mr. Royston had to
Do you know Miss

me [nstead.

Stacey '’ i
“I've seen her dunce with Mr. Roy- i
C'ome this way, |

times,
miss, '’

Farmer will

rosebud chains on

Iders.
Royston's eyes were upon her.

“You will have much finer frocks |
than that some day,"

he salc

Bhe flushed sensitively,

drew Elizabeth's

| very newest knights, with an excellent
| exe to advertisement, and Elizabeth felt
| lttle reared when she parted from
| Royston and found herself being jostled
findd elbowed in the clonkroom. i

She told dne of the nttendants shyly
who she wnws, and that she wis not |
:‘:impolml to dance until she was sent |

“Bhall I have ‘to siny here in this!
'r'ruml all the time?"' she asked anx- |
|lmm!y.

be
be sald abruptly, ufter a ino-

ot with Dolly; she told me weeks |
. ngo that they had quarreled,'’
. He moved suddenly, push-
(ing a center table out of the was.
| “Come here and try that last step with |
I know you've got it all right, but |
ay asx well make sure,'’
Elizabeth sli

pped off her cloak, aml
*'At the time it did  ghook out the d pe er nd |

ainty frills of her skirt. ]
“It's a perfectly beautiful frock.''
{ she sald reverently, gently |;nttin¢ the '
er

1.

]he ngded nmlnlme{nt&y, “It seems n
> 4 long time ago since ret met you
l day; it's the most wonderful thing CCTHOC B0 frightened littie

b | \'uu'f.a changed a great deal, Miss Con- |
‘era, "’

I haven't changed at all, not in my |

one which any woman In London | yere ' ghe told him earnestly.

! n!l'l'“ if she likes to pay for tbe‘l

| winced as if he had hurt her,
"I esn't bear to hear you talk like der.”

It sounds—it sounds as if you
not happy."

just the same us [ was the
{same, and 1 always shall be.

W

“Will you?" he smiled,

Thera was a hint of  And set it ajar,

hand |/

“Yes."" Elizabeth looked around her |
with timid eyes, deawing back a lttle
tn allow some people who had just
| nlighted from a big car to pasa; then
ht her breath with a sharp
dismay, na just In front of
 her she saw her aunt and Delly,

Neither of them had reen her,
were both too Intent on purhing their
way through the crowd,

Jolly was wearing another
frock ; Elizabeth noted the fact sub-
consclously, and felt a ltile wave of |
gratitude to Netta, for having lent lLer |
| the blue chiffon. 1
| worrled -looking  vouth,
| with kintly, vapld face, was escorting |
the Masons, and nfter n moment they
were dll three lost to sight.

Elizabeth gave n sigh of relief.
teould not help a litle thrill of appre-
lienslon ax to what Mrs. Mason would
sny when she saw her, |

There ‘vas n terrific crush to get into
the house and up the staircase. The
bnll was a subscription affair, given by
the philanthrople wife of one of the

They |

|
new |

She
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: tlw ?:ewm veRDLCY<
LU PN 100,000 AN

1 60 8K YO AUSTRALIA =
1 \ CAN MAKE TMAY
=L MUCH N AN WOUR -

' SOMEBODY’S STENOG—Flap!

\ WOULON'T GO

LY AGAIN FOR ALL THE MONSY

IN THE WORLD-

HUMILIATLON = THE WAY
THAT LITTLE ATTORMEN
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PICKED ME .

THROVGH
™E

y (T FOR YOV FROM NOW OM -
AL NOT AR o B5 & RS FOR K NEW TRIALS
1B oU PON'Y GET TMAT APPEAL THE CASE -

SHE NEEDS MONEY B0 BAD YOU CAM MAxT
A SwELl BEM. wWiTH HER RIGHT NOW =
A \F YU TWing

e
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SWE QUGHY TG GEY $100,000
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She |
ll”lu |

thankful to get out of | '
The heat of the place was
'ulready great, and the Incessant chat- |
r got on her nerves, |
My, Royston where 1|
she asked, and then she added |
here he is,"' ns Roy- |

I

THE CATS PAUAMAS OR
CrRePE Y DO ‘1OL MAKE
AE ? CAA A LADY GRAB
A SIAICURE HERE WITH
_ A FEW BUFFoOS
EVERY WEEK

HELLD , SISTER, IS THIS A REGULAR
JOINT OR DO ‘THEY STILL READ
FOETRY ¢ WHAT I MEAN IS IT

OF COURSE. I GOT A FEwW THINGS
1'GOT To KNOW, |15 THE HIGH MOSUL
A WALLY OR A TURPIN ? DOES ME
KNOW THE DICTIONARY OR FIGHT
IT? WELL, DEARIE, SLIP ME THE
CHANCES. CAN T CRASH SOMETHIM
REAL HERE OR AM I JUST

BELL-POLISHING ?

L7

\WELL,K 6
Be
ME.

-

AX| 'S’ WAITING,

The Young Lady Across the Way

vl

here,

|
|

white |
l
Then |

You |
thing. |

|

T

N

“I'm

n, just the |
"1 won- !

He went over to the door, opened ll‘

™ In her voice. and Royston "0"'&1[' **You Have Changed, Fair Lady"

If with an effort. !
. "l don't want you tn muppose any- |
fo tragic.”” be said. ‘‘I'm the| "yi.
Ark any one
| you that.'"
.1 don't want to be told. I know
ot myself,'" Ellzabeth sald, with an'
little touch of dignits.
"Know what?'' he asked,

L“That you are not happy.”’ she an- | \gneh

..!untnn loughel,
"You must not run away with such | went
i I ean’t allow it; and

saw

'0b," said Elizabeth blankly. "l'tl!
gotten about her,"" ghe wniled into
1!|rlu face,

“Well, what did lhti]n h
on on Monday, "' N
ey .

" '" she waited, *'Is that |

Illxn’ll
® "'and that Farmer wishes to take
right out of your present en- |
nment,  wishes you to Jive with'
iame, in foet,'" f
B paused,
¢ Is an excomdingly  nice,
WAL, In wpite of her eccentrle ap-
mrnce, or 1 would not conwent tol
" 4 proposal for an instant,"
. Erut A8 It is,"" Ellsabeth sald quiet- [
..“ You do consent, ¥ou want me to |

BNk It 18 the best thing.
# Furmer s to ‘back’ you '* there | 195t.
2 bitter note in his voice, *‘he |

alloweq 5
oo to make his own ar

He

ette,

"\_r\'e van hear the musie
they've started already.

you like, they will night,"
! Dresden shepherdess,’

Ellzabeth did not answer, and neither
of them wpoke as they went through the
ast part of the exhibition

Elizabeth's feet

“Wine !
 wide In horror. *l
and now he dil not look at fanghed merrily,

Aftor | cheeks fushed,

pulsively,

he =rald,

seemed
the ground.

perfectly  together.

‘Il end you in some wine.""
Elizabeth's eyes opened
couldn't "’
“Why, 1 should just |
tall down flat on the Hoor if 1 lhad
any."'

Royston laughed. too,
. “We wan't risk i1, then.
to continue clumslly : ' some supper afierwara.
kind {f I smoke?""
“Please dn,"’

sat down on 1the edge

her  breath

*You

Slzabeth turned away: she looked "table just like you ure now.

into the
R Ayen,

. “:r and there was a hard note !
ll?d .in ‘!n-r volce when presently
e Of course, know |t's
¥ Bood of you to have done whnt
ave for mae; of course, I know
.2 lllmst have been a great hother, |
Al l'l_!nu Rome day T shall be able
® Pay You back.'  Bhe looked round |
e } | hnow.ll‘va always known |
i ¥ £20 hasn't really paid for |
. N8 ° she ndded painfully, *‘and.
ey .ﬂ:ur.ag—u I ever earn any
Aro
" R
Bhe
L[

darkening street with un- |

u‘

You deliberately trying to hurt -

O¥ston guked in a queer voice.
eried gut Iudltunntl;’l.
course not! Oh, I never meant
“Bhe rl;nt do you meun?"’
Ird her hand impulsively on the |
of his coat, but he jerked his

s and leaned forwnrd to let!
N, h? window,

":'"DT I waw only joking. Here
N R 1e kept his face averted till |
s ml‘l’:m' and he jumped out on |

o &hfll have to walk s step or

! lm.l Such & string of cars, but | ance.

A b

uf

lnoked
his eyes.

“Only my frock
Elizabeth =ald,

vigaretie hanging
lipa.

night.
the public eye very jeal
know—and quite right, too,

Elizabeth gave a little cry of annoy-

"Wll,
racing | dance wi

§ strip 1 ko

Royston

dnnce,
hurdly
Bhe wns so small |
nnd slight thai she was Itke a slender
reed In Roxston's elasp: their stops |
For
. don’t you time and place were forgotten
Bt to hear mbout my interview with | Royston stopped abruptly, gently re-
her at G |!eaning her.
“Netta need not have been afraid
that you would fall,'" he sald,
"T still held Elizabeth's right hand
8.
A { *That will do; I mustn't tire you.
That you were to have your first | They won't want us for an hour or so.

We'll have !
I'o yvou mind |

Ellzabeth stood watching him,

from here; |
Come nlong."" '
put his arm nround her waist,
m almost afrald to touch you, to-
"|i'o|| look like n

to

her,
until

She |

uf  the |

table, which he had pushed out of the !
center of the room, and lit a clgar- |

her

coming

““Now you look just like you did the
first night 1 saw you,"" she rald im- | (y
were sitting on the

It wight |

--—ltlmlﬂ:t bt';l that night," nli:r mhllﬂl;
) !slowly, ‘'nothing has really changed.'' |
Her heart waa throbbing | “Except you,"

he |

at her with n fainu smile in

and my

remember everything.'
wonder when you
whene

answered

not you,'

“You have changed beyvond
| recognition, fair lady."

whoes,'’

in swift denlul,
clothes can't make any real difference.
Oh, do you remember the ugly shoes
I wore that night?"”’

ini
dance together again,”’ he said, after
a1 moment, !

“*Why, soon,
Ilizabeth
won't be well for o
Silewm sayy; wnd you must hiave some
one to dance with.”

But Royston sald,
{uncy Mme: Benestls would not be too |
pleased If she knew you were here to-

“amd

He sat sturing down at the floor, his |
dejectedly bvmern|

I will |

he,”" |
SNt |

BTy 1imi'. s Mrs. |

e

Bhe will want to keep you out |

what nonsense!
you: if 1 want to."

ously, you

shall

| PETEY—The

The young lady across the way
unys she fears Unbe Ruth hasn't
the ghost of a chunce to bat 300
this year, amd she shonld hardly
think @ man conld muke that many
Wits unless he was allowed to play
every game.
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Then the Smell Boy Won't Complain

About Having to Cut the Grass—By Fontaine Fov

WHY You SEE ITS
RADIO CONTROLLED
BY THAT YouNGSTER

SITTING UNDER
THE TREE ’_’

{0 XN
|'-~‘.'|ﬂ-‘ o

] L]

E.TOURE UP-STAGE: 1 CAN
TGELL ;*HOUI(?J FACE I MATAS WELL
BLow. WHEN L CAME IN T THOUVEMHT by
| DU WERE SOME WOMATO BUT T
; SEE “TOURE A REGULAR DUMBDORA '
O0BYE OLD FLAT-WHEELER

CAREFYL ON
FOR A REAL.
RADIO OVTFIT !
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e

THE TURNS '
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" MEH - BUT On Bov
HOW SHE HIT YDV OFF
| WHEN SHE ASKED IF
| You KNEW THE DICTIONARY

OR FOUVGHT IT !
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wiTouT EVER. \IG6LIN'

FLOAT 7 Hyr -
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VoUR WEAD S
il oo WGHT |
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Gomna DUCK You , DM
Cavs€ VYou SPELT W™
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] By C. A. Voight ‘

PROTECTION Tore VALUABLES

— THERE'Ss TiE BEST
EVER \NVENTED — SEE

THAY PicTuRE *

— WELL, You SEEIT
OPENS — AND THERE You
ARE -~ GET THE DEAR

— HOw WONDERF( — !
L PUT MY JEWELS INIT
— Do You THu

-
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-
-
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T Wil HoLD
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TNE CASE !
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L T BunT To Hotp A
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ASOLINE ALLEY—Walt's Not

\WHAT \ MEa 1S — E2

s )
-~ \/i.‘»__g 4/’—"‘;"“-

Wautmg an Introduction

WHERE'S Skeezix? HE
WAS HERE NOT 30
- SECONDS AGo!

7

A STANDING STarT!

ACCELERATION FROM

HE'S Got wouoem-'D

-

SHE'S IN

GOSH, WHAT A NARROW SQUEAK!
El THAT'S OUR NEW NEIGHBOR'S GARAGE
YOU WERE HEADED FOR -

By King

)

AND




